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care and guidance are needed, of course, lest admiring
fnends should make fools of them, but no compounded
' environment' could make up for this fresh air, this
wholesome wind blowing now from one point, now from
another

We certainly may use atmosphere as an instrument
of education, but there are prohibitions, for ourselves
rather than foi children Perhaps the chief of these
is, that no artificial element be introduced, no sprinkling
with rose-water, softening with cushions Children must
face hfe as it is , if their parents are anxious and perturbed
children feel it in the air " Mummie, Mummie, you
aren't going to cry this time, are you ? " and a child's
hug tries to take away the trouble By these things
children live and we may not keep them in glass cases ,
H we do, they develop in succulence and softness and will
not become plants of renown But due relations must be
maintained, the parents are in authority, the children
in obedience, and again, the strong may not lay their
burdens on the weak , nor must we expect from children
that effort of decision, the most fatiguing IB our lives,
of which the young should generally be relieved

School, perhaps, offers fewer opportunities for vitiating
the atmosphere than does home hf e But teaching may
be so watered down and sweetened, teachers may be so
suave and condescending, as to bring about a condi-
tion of intellectual feebleness and moral softness which
it is not easy for a child to overcome. The bracing atmos-
phere of truth and sincerity should be perceived in every
school, and here again the common pursuit of knowledge
by teacher and class comes to our aid and creates a
current of fresh air perceptible even to the chance visitor,
who sees the glow of intellectual life and moral health
on the faces of teachers and children alike

But a school may be working hard, not for love of
knowledge, but for love of marks, our old enemy, and
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